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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


LONDON. DvuBLIN, 


Colonel Dormont, Mr. Fearon. Mr. Mitchell. 
Valentine, Mr. 1 Mr. Duffy. 
Fairly, Mr. Booth. Mr. King. 
Farmer Blackberry, Mr. Darley. Mr. Brett. 
Jemriy Jumps, Mr. Edwin, Mr. O'Reilly. 
Counſellor Flummery, Mr. Rock. Mr. Owenſon, 


Rundy, Mr. Blanchard. Mr. Cherry. 
Farmer Stubble, Mi. Thompſon. Mr. Barret. 
Landlord, Mr. Ledger. Mr. Smith. 
Lauiſa, Mrs. Mountain. Mis. Marſhall. 
Betiy Blactberry. ˖ 
Mi 7 - = Tim. Mrs, Mattocks. Mrs 3 
Bertoß 

, 
Molly Maybuſb, Mrs. Martyr. Mrs. Chalmers. 
Landlady, _ Miſs Platt. Mrs. Hannam. 


Waiters, Bailiff, Tradeſmen, Peaſants, c. 


Scene, FixsT Acr, KENT. 
Scenx, Sxcond Acr, LONDON, 
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ACT I SCENE I. 


A rural Profpeft, with a View of a Gentleman's 


Seat at a Diſtance. 
Enter Fairly in a Paſſion, and Col. Dormont. 
Fark. 


OUR Maſter's - Raſcal unknown to me 
marrying my Daughter, then leaving her 
behind him E. . here ſtepping — * 
the Vices of London, a ſingle Geof for-. 
ſooth! Deny his Marriage !--but Pll ſtrip him 

of bis new got Wealth. 
\ Cal. Der. © Huſh l that's likely to happen with. - 
out your help: You . that old Humouriſt 

3 his 


1 6] 

his Uncle, Col. Dormont, wiſhing to avoid the 
Buſlle and Etiquette of Rank, as a Trick, gave 
my Maſter here the Enjoyment of his Fortune, 
of which heating be makes ſo ill a Uſe, he has 
- abſolutely advertis'd in the News Papers to find 
If he han't ſome other Relation living to transfer 
to. 

Fair. Then he Has another Relation here- 
abouts too, and to find him is what brought me 
Bow into Kent, | 2 2 | 

Col. Dor. What's his name? 

Fair. - I won't tell. 

Col. Dor. Me you may; Pm Captain Valen- 
tine's Steward to be ſure; but I was. plac'd here 
by his Uncle merely as a guard over him ; and 
harkee, Mr. Fairly, you know the Colonel from 
being ſo much abroad hasn't ſeen him fince the 
hight of a Pen Caſe; I told him tho? of his de- 
ſerting your Daughter, all his profligate Exploits! 
He's ſo much incens'd that— here's a Letter in 
his own Hand, commanding my Maſter to reſign 
every Shilling's Worth belonging to him, with- 
out beat of this very Evening march out 
of his Houſe. yonder, and for the firſt Time ap- 
pear before him on the Parade, St. James's Park, 
to-morrow Morning. | 

Fair. (with Foy.) Then he's ruin'd | ha! hal 

Captain Valentine ! Isn't that he, (coking. 
'eut ) cajoling ſome ſimple Country Girl? And 
his Wife—-my poor Child Loviſa ! Oh | how I 
ſhou'd like to break his Bones; but no Sword 
or Piſtol Work for me; no, ll find the honeſt 
Farmer that's to ſuperſede him; I'll teach a. 
Captain to wrong a Lawyer; Pl = 
f e | |  [Exeunt. 


| > --- %- 
. 
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3:1 
Enter Valentine and Betty OT. 


| We Ain, Valentine. 


W 7 Char ming 4 illage Maid, 

| If thou wilt be mine, 

| | In Gold and Pearls array'd, 

| All my Wealth is thine, 

| For Gold is Droſs to me, 

| Een Nature's Beauties fade, 
* 1} not enjey d by thee, 

: My Charming Village Maid 


Had I yon Shepherd's Care, 

Your Lambs to feed and fold, 
| The Dog Star heat ['d bear, 
| And Winter's piercing cold ; 
| Or ſuch my Lot ſhou'd be, 

At Harrow, Flail or Spade, 
Vell pleas'd I'd toil for thee, 

My charming Village Maid] 


This Morn. at Ce Dawn 
I had a Hedge Roſe wild, 
11s Sweets perfum'd the, Lawn, 
of Tuuas ſportive Nature's Child ;. 
| To grace my gay Parterre, 


Tranſplanted from the Glade, 
| Sweet Emblem of my Fair, 


My charming Village Maid. 
Enter Farmer Blackberry with a Milking Fall.) 


Form, Where is this Davghter of mine? 
Ah. hey |. 
- Betty. ; 


of Bd 

Betty. I vow, your Honor, all theſe fine 
Things ſhou'd make me vaſtly eonceited. 

Farm. Ah! hal he won't have much trou- 
ble to do that. ( Afede.) 

Pal. My adorable Angel! 
Farm. I've heard ſay Fairies are good at it, 

but now I'll ſee an Ange] milk my Cow. - 
Betty, Lal Father, talk of a Cow to a Gen- 


tleman ! 

Farm, Yes, and I'll keep my Heifer from a 
Gentleman. (fide to Betty. Gives her the Pail, 
and puts her off. ) 

Val. Stop, Farmer | Yes, Pll propoſe—he 
| A refuſe his Landlord, (aſide ). I ſhall deal 
with you fair and open: your Daughter Betty 
pleaſes me ; name any benlament, or] or by Gad I'll 
ſign a Carte Blanche. You know the World, 


and I dare ſay underſtand me. 


Farm, Why, yes, Sir, I * I do underſtand 


Jou. 


Company waiting at home, ſo your Anſwer will 


oblige. 
arm. Pray, Sir, did = ever feel the 


Weight of an Engliſh C 

Val A (Surpriſed ') 

Farm. Only a Twig of Oak like this, laid 
on with an old tough Arm, pretty ſtrong from 
Labour, and a Heart ſtung by an honeſt Reſent- 
ment. 

Val. Why, Fellow I fancy you forget who 
you're talking to. 

Farm. Sir, you may be yet a Parent, then 
you'll be cipable of a Father's Feelings, at the 
cruel Offer to make him a Party in the Proftitu- 


tion of. his Child, 
Als. 


Val. I'm inclined to be your Friend—I've 


C.S 3 


Arr. Farmer. 


Ere around the huge Oak that o er ſbadows you Mill, 
T he fond Ivy had dar'd to entwine, 

Ere the Church was a Ruin that nods on that Hill, 
Or a Rook built her Neſt in that Pine. 


Cod I trace back the Time, a much earlier Date, 
Since my Fore-fathers toiÞPd in this Field; 

And the Farm I now hold en your Honer”s Eftate, 
Is the ſame that my Grand. father tilPd. 


He dying bequeatWd to his Son a good Name, 
W hich unſullied deſcended to me; | 
For my Child Ne preſerved it, unblemiſb'd with 
Shame, 


And it fli a be free, 
fil ma hn pal kr. , 


Enter Col. Dor mont. 


Val. IAR ile fl | A Weed dare 
to raiſe its 1 oh Head, NE Defiance in 
my Face, 


Col. Der. My good Sir, hear your poor Stew- 
ard: Inſtead of ill-will to the Farmer, as an 
Engliſh Gentleman, you S the Farmer's 
Spirit of an Engliſh 

Val. I hadn't a Thought Clowns had any 
Feeling. 

Col. Dor. Clown | he's a Man and « Parent. 
For the Affront you offered, your Honor wou dn't 


at all ſuffer by making him an Apology 


Val. "Apology |! m'd — this ! 
(Aſide). Total, wil you take it, _ 


* 


Ah [ia0<:1] 

Col. Der. That I will, Sir, (quick) and as an 
Attonement, I ſuppoſe preſent him from you an 
Acquittance for his Rent, as this is Quarter's 

ay. 

Val. A pretty Propoſal ! but, ha ! ha! hal Þll 
fit my buſy Steward (aſide). Come Þ ll write a 
few Lines of Apology, you draw out a Receipt, 
Pl encloſe it, and you ſhall take it to him im- 
mediately, His Daughter, my bonny Bet.— To- 
tal, can you blame me? | 


Alx. Valentine. 


No more PII court the town. bred Fair, 
Who ſbines in artificial Beauty ; | 
Her native Charms, without compare, - 
Claim all my Love, Reſpecl and Duty. 


Was 1 a King, fo proud to wear thee, 
From off the verdant Couch Pd bear thee, 
To grace thy Lover's Boſom, 


Yet aſk me where thoſe Beauties lie, 
I cannot ſay in Smile or Dimple, 
In blooming Cheek, or radiant Eye, 
"Tis happy Nature, wild and ſimple. 
, O my benny bonny Bet. oc. 


Let dainty Beaux for Ladies pine, 

And ſigh in Numbers trite and common; 
Ye Gods ! one darling Wiſh be mine, 

And all I aſs is lovely Woman ! 


O my borny, bonny Bet, Ic. 


Came 


. 6 1 
Comte, deareſt Girl, the roſy Bowl, 
Like thy bright Eye, with pleaſure dancing; / 
My Heaven art thou, ſo take my Soul, 
With Rapture every Senſe entrancing. 
O my banny, benny Bet. c. 
LExeuni. 


SCEN E. 11 
Farmer Blackberry 7 Heuſe. 
Enter the Farmer and Betty. 


Farm, There, ſtay within Doors ſince you 
can't walk -out without having Gentlemen after 
you. 

Bett. La! Father, the Gentlemen are fo 
tempting, ha! ha! ha! | 1 

Farm. Odſbobs! I command you not to let 
him ſpeak to you. 

Bett. If a Gentleman's going to ſpeak, 
wou*dn't it be very rude in me to flop his 
Mouth? | * 

Farm. Then always get out of his Way. 
Bett. That I certainly ſba//, if he's on Horſe- 

back. ; 

Farm. Zounds! Huſſy | cou'dn't you turn 
and walk from him 

Bett. So 1 did, and fe turn'd and walk'd 
from me; but both walking on all round the 
Field, till we came to the oppoſite Side, there 
we met Face to Face you know, and then! ha! 
ha ! ha l oh, precious | 


AIR, 


[ 12 ] 


| | Arr. Betty. 


To hear a_ ſweet Goldfinel's $ 
T his Morning I put on my Band, i | 
But ſcarce in the Meadow, pies ot, 
hen the Captain appears in my view : 
| I felt an odd Sort of Senſation, - 

My Heart beat an odd Palpitation, 

1 8 like a Pink or Carnation, 

When, ſays le, My dear, how do you do 2”). 


The Devil ſure, ſays I, 1 
I therefore to ſlip by cp 72 him, 
So my very beſt Curt ſy Aim; 

With an Air then bobs wa his Ha, 
He 3 with my Ferſen enchanted, 
He ſqueez ing. Hand, how my Heart panted, 
He 7 for a «Ki, and I granted, 

And pray now what Harm was in that ? 


Se ll, Sir, for 
3 He ſaid a fine Lady 
No, dem him, hed never for ſake me, 
And then on his Knee he flapd down. 
- His Handkerchief ſmelt ſo ſweetly, e 

His white Teeth he ſbew'd ſo „ — 
N He manag*d the Matter ſo neatly, 2 | 
[ I Wer can be kiſgd by a Clown, 


Farm, Ecod, if Neighbour Stubble's Steps 
ſon, Jemmy, was come home from e be 
| ſhou'd take you off my Hands this very Evening. 
| [Enter Farmer Stubble, Joyful. 


what do you take me? 
dy hed make me, 


_ 
- 


422 8 Farm, 


SS, + 


Farm. Stub, Hey | Betty | your Sweetheart 
Jemmy*'s without. 

Farm, B. What, Jemmy Jumps! ecod, now 
Pm happy. 

Betty, Pray bas London made him very like 
a Gentleman ? 1 

Farm, Stub. Was'nt it for that, merely to 
pleaſe you, that I ſent him there? | 

[emmy ſings without, 

Farm. B. Ecod, here he Comes, gay as a 
Lark, fine as a Butter-fly ſtout as a Cock, and 
merry as a Cricket. 

Betty. Ay, here comes the London Beau 


Enter Jemmy, 123 in tie Extravagante of 


emmy. Gemmen I'm yours! Mem Pm your 
moſt, (rut: and flauriſber). Dad, (apart to 
Stubble ) hope you didn't tell you had me Pren- 
tice to a Stay- maker in London. 
Betty, Lud! he looks quite Rakiſh, (admir- 


_ M 2 I kiſs your Hand. 
arm, if you go no nigher, your 
Dear muſt ſtretch a ds Ab. J 

Betty, Why that was only Compliment, what 
they ſay in London. 

Farm B. Oh, then, in London ſaying and de- | 
ing are two Thin | 

Farm, Stub. But, Jenny, here's Neighbour | 
Blackberry. | 
„ bye Eh! ha ! (looking at Farmer B. through 
Firm, 9. e large Key and 

arm ol (takes out « large 
looks at Femmy * | | 
E | Betty. 


* 

3 
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* 


141 


Corn! f f ! A 
arm. B; Ah, how are Oats? | 
Jun. Ak my Ponies. 'Oats, think Pm 
from Bear-quay? I'm a gemleman of—ha! 
ha ! hal- Cane! 
Betty. Indeed, Father, you afk ſuch uncouth 


Queſtions. Fray Jemmy, what makes you a 


* ee 
My Share in 2 Pharach Bank; ur 
Poor to to fling. over the . Benches in the Play- 
uſes; a Glaſs to ſquint at a Face not ſix Inches 
from my own Noſe; my N 
Duſt in Rotten-row ; ſhort 


to kick up a 
aiſtcoat, long 


. Breeches, two Watches, twenty-inch Cane, Um- 


brella, Hat, Chin, Beau- dach, and Shoe —_ 
MV. Hal bal hal 


* 


Ain. Jemmy. | | ; 


+ Look, dear Mam Pm quite te The, A 
Natibus hey, tipity to, © . , | 

e I wear a String. © 7 

i Plaidy my Tartan de:; 

cn and Dice Fo- monſtrous Luck, 

J Drake yet keep a Duck, - 

> not Nimrod yet a Bird. 1 


I 2 « Lantherum waſh kickee. = 5 


Por @ Purſe well Nac d ee 


ee ne 


Eyes, 55 cock my Glaſs, 
r Stare « about, ſquintum lu; 15 


Vip Oh, er. you tan feet us all the | 
own 


28 new Faſhions in : 
* Fm. B. Ah, what Price goes con bring 
nat London Market ? 


Ws 


ls 8 
In two Boots I told) 5 walk, _ 
Ro, ford; Tmever baulk,- 
| Meet my Man and bravgly talk, 
Fee, Page 


1 


Sometimes I. mount a | ſmart Ceeade, by 

; - Puppydun hey, fruttledon, ho, 1 85 
* High Park to the Parade, 

.,. + , Cockmacary kee; 

Mt I paſe a Centry Bax, Le 
So'diers reſt their bright Firelocks,, 
Each about his Mufqu# knocks ex 
Rattledam ſlap to We. 


In the M il Miſe gives her. Gard, WR 
| Caſhady me, kiſſady ſhe, | | 
Set before the Palace Yard, LY LE ds 
+» Leggerum, lunge a rem; +3 
| WG Thin I foftly ſays. $4187 
hen I'm aſh aſk J our Chairs to pay, | 
Tet faxs Tyan, 3g away, | 


wot, 


Tenarbur Partling . 
| Beli. Oh 8 L. ord! A quite Rakiſh * 4 
(enrabtured. ) * 


Farm. Stub, Then, Jemmy, I warrant on your 
Hen to London you foon got up Stairs into 
entlemen's Co | 

Farm. B. Ay, and I warrant you he ſoon got 
dun Stairs out of Gentlemen's Company, ha! 
hz! hat (mating «a Motrox with his Foot.) .. 

Jem. Z:ounds, Sir, I belong to a, Coterin. 

Ben. La! what's a Coterin? 

Ma'am, its a Club, a Thi lt 
ed—fitted wn a Hose 5 Stle—feleQ—ig 
be by ourſelves for Tt Purpoſe of play. 


Farm. B. 0 


% 
— —— - — 
4 


| * 5 
: - 


. 
3 5 B. Oh, then there was a, Gang of 
you TAG | 
Jem. Garg! What do you call ——? 
Party—Men of Faſhion—deep Play—Egad the 
Rouleaus flew about like Shuttle cock, 


| | | Bett. And what's a Rovleau ? 


Jen. A Parcel of—Shillings—neatly rolled 
Fan. B. Ay, like a Pennyworth of Tobacco, 
I ſuppoſe ! | 
Jem. Tobacco! gad, Sir, you ſuppoſe the 
firangeſt—what—eh ? 


Farm. Stub. And, Jemmy, who was of your 
Jem. Party ? I and Sir Bruin Bickery, Mar- 
* Delphini, Colonel Pimlico, and my Lord 
icardy—hem | ( flouriſbes.) | 
— All. Ha! hal ha 


=  Tew, Betty's fo upiſt—likely wou'dn't have me 
elf N 


3 Farm. B. Right. (to Jem.) Neighbour we'll 


have Betty and Jemmy'married this very Night. 
then ſhe'll be out of the Way of this wicked 
Devil of a Landlord. (Afide.). (Pipes and T abors 
without.) True, we have won our Cricket Match 
to Day, the Lads and Laſſes are all in ſuch high 


Glee, ſo your Wedding will add to the Joy of | 


the Day, ha! hal ha! 2 

[Exeunt all but Femmy, who is 

: detained by Molly Maybuſb. 

| Molly. Jemmy, you ſhan't marry Betty Black- 

berry, you know afore you went up to London 
you was Book-ſworn to me. 

Jem. I went a Clown, and I'm come home a 


38 Moll. 


ts Farm... By Muſk bounce a 


"a 


* 


1 1 


Moll. Lm ſure all the Difference I ſee is, that 
going you had brown Hair, a fat Face, and an 
honeſt Heart; and opt ve come 1 with a 
_ Head, lank Cheeks, and an ill-natur'd 

ou] 

em. As to Head and Face—and Head—I'm 
ju the —:he Tippy ; and as to Soul that is with 
us, Cents. like our. Ne a Thing we know 
nothing about only 8 Iwear byz as pon m 
* Sou, Sir,”——* *pon-my Honor, Mem,”—ju 
as. your Country Folks. * Odibodikins” e Gad-. 
© zookins,”* and © by the living Ingo.“ | 

Mell. For ſartain my Father can't leave me 
quite ſo well as Betty, we han't ſo much in 
our Granary, but Ive ten times as much Love in 


my Heart,. Jemmy,”. | 


My, Dody, O, war very g good, : 
525 fpar'd pe, 


all ke co d, * 
ä 4 to my . 1 
_ — de, ry gay to 10 fee, | 
The gd for by each Maid and Dame; © 
_ Tu nat my Cap wat dear to ne. | 


B the O, kit Mare 
| Ln 1 Horn ran fe! + 
To me preſented Puſi, the Hare, 


_ +  Thatder the wi Ne ee 


| morandun you're hit upon, Molly. 


* * 1 
= = JM 
* F 
% 


[ 18 ] 
Then Ned a Noſegay for my Brea 
He brought mw Flow'r more 2 lngh, 2 
An warbling Will Limet': Neſt, 
Ne Flaw'rsor Birds were dear to me. 


18 $0 fo oftl, O, Nee 


he Moon ſo kind the while did blink, 


1 T8 Hole to meet Falſe Loos fad 


Tet on falſe 


* 2 8 encreaſe my fears, 
ep falls, who can it be ; 


017, my . now appears, 
Aud he alone was dear to me. 
Fm. Piping for me, Molly, — 
come-at-able, (Swaggers.) 
But your Ptomiſe 


I fell to chink. 


Jen. Keep a Promiſel: What do you take 
me for? | 


Mal. Did 1 Wink you ever cou'd forget the- 


Day you left our Village? Don't you remember 


as you. were- ſtepping an the Coach Roof, as I 
ſtood crying, you: with one Foot on the litle- 
Wheel, and riother jult on the Boot.z your right: 
Hand you ſtretched to the Coachman, and your 
left as. L held it mine, waſhing-it with my Tears, 
the Poſtman at that Moment.ſounding his Horn; 


See up E — the Coachman, and I ſoon loſt 


Sight of "my 

25 Maga Te ſach-an Abſence—that—- 
mult remember your . Promiſe to. 

marry me Hon cant forget the Horn. 

„en. Horn A damn'd odd Marriage Me- 


[Exeunt 
SCENE: 


— 
W w & 


— — 


. 4:34 


8 C. K. N E. IM. 


4 Green before: Farmer Blackherry*s Houſe, . 
eee, witha Naiſe of Dancing, © © 7 


Enter Farmer Blackberry and Jemmy. 


Farm: B. Ah | haf ſeatly done Femmy, why 
don't you take a Dance ? n 

Jem. Me ſport a Toe among ſuch Clodhop- 

rs Ah IL. hal dance away my Veſtris aud 


| etchelli's , | ; | 
| Farm, B. Well, my Boy, you hall have Betty 
then; no fear of our Squire—Hey l what can 


his Steward want l (Looking out.) 


| Cal. Dor, My Maſter is now ſorry, Farmer, 

for, the, affront he- offered you, and requeſts you'll 

| | + accept here encloſed a Receipt and full Acquit- 

tance for your Quarter's Rent. 
| Jem. Something towards Betty's Pos. 


Enter Rundy. 
85 Rum. Why, Lord, Farmer, the Squire's Men 
| bib got driving your Cattle, and they ſay its for 
eie | A 
| el Div, What? N (9605 
| Fern. B. On Quarter;day—this is his Receipt I 
Col. Der. Oh F fome Miſtake of that Scoun- 
gel che Buliffl) 1 


13 


— — — . —— — T—— —— . -_ 


| Maybulh, and Dinner's ready—tal, 12287 , geral, 


[ 20 J 
Enter the Bailiff 


nee; what do you mean by this Outrage 

Hail. 'T* obey Maſter's Orders. 

Col. Dor. Ordeis | Farmer, open that=——or 
here, you youn Fellow (to Jemmy) read aloud 
the Paper you'll find there, if your Scholarſhip 
reaches ſo far. (Gives Letter exulting 


ly 
MR ys Scholarſhip |. (Canceited(y. ax! 4 and. . 


TH ans For poten Grain 1 brin ou Chaff, 

4 80 hbours at the E Laugh a 
Ha l hal ha! {looking at Col. Dormant) how d'ye - 
like 25 Scholarſhip ? ?  (Reage. )-- 

f this for Quarter's Rent won't paſs, 
hy then the Reader is——» - 

Run. (Who had been looking over him, reads). An 
Aſs—ha! ha! ha, (looking at Jemmy.) 

Farm, B. Does he make à Jeſt of his Cruelty ? 
Col. Dor. And me the F be aſſured, Far- 
mer, his Uncle will do you Juſtice; the Captain 
won't be Tons a Nn n up gad), 


Fuer Betty, 11 a 
Bai. Oh, Father * 


Farm. B. Jemmy, I muſt er Rent 
from the Portion I thought to pay you down with. 


ty. 
6-0 Borrow! eh! od it ha ppens ſo un 


y, but now I remember I promiſe Mally 


Bop. There now. "if Jemamy 176 Ae 4 ö 
1 a. 


C 


«f 


1 


Farm. B. And a good Riddance of ſuch a 
ſordid Raſcal ; but there's your London Gentle- 
Man. . | 


{ | Enter Fairly. 


Fair, Ay, this ſhou'd be the Houſe, and you 
the Maſter; let's ſee my InſtruQions, (peruſes a 
Paper.) Blackberry—Mother's Name—yes—l 
hope here my Search is at an End, your Name is 
Blackberry, your Mother Niece to Edward Tim- 
bertop, Eſq. 
Bett. Ves, Sir, we have had *Squires in our 
Family. (Curtfies.) | | 
Farm. B. Ay, but I never knew any good 
? 2008 on't, but to make you conceited. 
[ k Fair. I have Authority to inform you that 
r likelx. ſoon to be Maſter 
thoſe very Lands from whence your Cattle 
were drove by your worthleſs Landlord. 8 
Cal. D. Eh, what, Mr. Fairly, is this, tho? 
»—(quick and joyful) are you really related to Co- 
lonel Dormont? 
Farm. B. Why I did hear of ſome Relatfon + 
made a huge Fortune-in America by Army Con- 
tracts, or—but I know nought about'n. 


— Fair. To prove your Affinity to the Colonel, 
' 1 5 2 hear what he intends, you muſt go to Lon- 
— 


Bett. To London! (great oy.) 34 1/41 
| | Fair, Ay, and appear in Splendour as his 
| adopted Heir; Fil have ſuch a triumphant Re- 
venge on that Puppy your Maſter for his Uſage 

to my poor Louiſa. (To Col. Dorm.) 
Col. Der. But, beſt firſt let the e ; 
4 er. 


„ 12 3 2 a 


Fair. What dy'e talk, be's a Perſon of Pro- 


= „ and if he diſapproves of what I've done, 
Pocket anſwer. (Reſlutely J 


Cel. D: Well,  fince you're reſolved, Pt in- 


ſtantly deliver to my Maſter the ColoneP's Letter 


of Diſmiſſion—take Charge of every Thing 
vonder, and if you'll undertake to get the Farmer 
and Family-to "Town, I transfer my Duty, and 


-ſhall be there in Time te have Lodgogs prepared 


for their Reception. 
Fair. Good Fellow | 


Farm. B. I live. in Town, mongſt Smoke, 


Noiſe and Back-bitings; no, no, no 

Fair. Eb! ay; and inſtead of Blackberry” you 
muſt take the Name of Timbertop. . 
l D. But wy didn't you acquaint the co. 


lonel with your. Diſtreſs? 


Farm. Diſtreſs 1 never hos before A 


Day ; fo by Fingo I never thought of bruſhing up 

© grand Relationſhip'for ſake of a Dinner or fo, 

- While here I could enjoy my homely: Meal with 

the ſweet Sauce of Independence; but come in 

aud take s Bit of Mutton over a Glaſs of my 

home - brew dell hear this Story, and before I 

turn 4 Gentleman, you ſhall ſee what a jolly 

Fellow is an Engliſh Farmer. 

[ Exeunt Parmer and Betty. 

lap, during. the abave Scene, alternately 

: iflens with Joy and Surprizo—-fbe remains.) 

Bett. To Landon—yes—inftead of Betty 
rp 6 I ſhall ve Miſs Eliza e 


—— 


Enter Jemmy Jomps. 


| f. Lat. Old Blackberry fall'n into this 
338 Fort in Ob,1 muſt tack _— ; 
el 


—— 


ART „ r 
a 4 5 ws bo, 1 op 
/i'F Bett. Ya: we wall have a Coach. x 
Fe. A Conch! (%. 
„ tt, Preſcigus.! I ſhall be ſo taſty this Sum- 
mer; round my Neck a charming thick Barcelo- 
| na Handkerchief, with a beautiful double Geuze 
1 one over it, a Marfeilla quilted Petticoat ſtout 
| 3nd white as a counterpane ; over that a rich 
f Paduaſoy Gown that ſhall ſtand an end; and 
over that again my choice long Sattin Cardinal, 
0 - Ffurr'd with Cat's 8 Skin, a 
Fem. (Afide). A cool Summer's Preſs! pob ! 
| [ Femmy fans Kimſelf with his Hat. 
Beit. In my warm Sek Shoes, I'll have ſuch 
a thumping Pair of Silver Buckles, and in my 
Pink Hat a Bunch of Cherry coloutr'd Ribbon! 
— Ha! Larne,” my Betty. 
N ; Gem I'm web to rg you Joy! : 
| * Beit, WiſhTJoyt ob! ob! the Bellman! 
. 7 Tem. I my Dear your own Jemmy 
| Jumipe. 
* 7 Jumps? now what is this Petſon talking 
= about ? 
p 1 Jem. Hem ! Mem i ma indem to beg _ | 
+ Bett. Beg rev bo final! Change. 
Sep [Exit Betty, very flately and affected. 
ene (After « Pauſe, wwhifflec.) Beg— mall 
14 hange Me for a Beggarman! Yes I muſt 
* — Maybulh—ſte&sz hundred Pound-— of 
| that, _ 2 litle-Credit. at Manchefter—open a a | 
| ſmart'Shop—Yes, get to Town, and buche to 
f 
Buſineſ— Eh, here's Molly, how rejoiced The'll 
be at my coming back ebe Tel, Jol, fel?! 


(hun * 


- : ; 
1 | 


— 


J_ 
* 
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Enter Molly Maybuſh end Rundy. 


Run. And, Molly, . ben't you aſhamed to 
leave ſuch a true loving Boy as I be? 
Mall. Yes, I now ſee py courted me all 
along only for the Lucre of Gain: Yonder he is, 
let's — at him — I'll pretend not to ſee him. 


An, Molly. 


Send him to me, 
Let him woo me, 
Softly breathe each tender Vow ;; 
Why for ſake me, | 
ef and take me 
T oke me in the Humour now. 


In my Cheeks full Roſes blowing, 
Wiſhes twinkle in my Eyes ; 
Oh, what La bang” 22 Foy be gs 

Yet my ẽ areleſs Lover 


- Girls dam hear him, 
Mock hum, jeer him; _ 
He'll deceive you, 
Kiſr and leave you, 


Jem. Your moſt—lovely Molly (bows) R 
war you here? ary —_ 
o ſee a little Fun, Sir. 
em. Fun. 

Mall. Ha! hal hal 
lan Hal hal hal _ 
[The gt each Side of un 


Jem N 


— 


Pocket, 


41 * 1 
Jem, Molly, I left you crying. Methinks 1 


find you wond'rous friſky. 
oll. Yes, Sir, (Curt ſiet with an arch mock 
Com plai ſunce.) | . 

Run, Yes, Sir, { Bows in like Mamer.) 

Jem. Amazing civil | { Looking on each Side of 
him. 

Malt Rundy, ſure this is a Gentleman! 

Run, Is't, indeed! (Afﬀefs to look at Femmy 
with Amazement.) 

Moll, Oh! yes, for his Soul is only a Thing 
to ſwear by, as“ Pm my Soul, Sir { Pm my 
% Honor, Mem /“ juſt as us Country Folks might 
ſay ** Odſbodikins ! Odzookerikins ! and by the liv- 
ing Tingo,” (Mimicking.) Ha! ha! ha! 

Run, Ha! ha! hal 

Jem. . looking at them very gravely, then 
laughing.) Ha! ha! ha! again, if that's what 
you're both for ; ha | ha! ha !—lIndeed, Molly, 
as ſecond Thought's beſt; Il return to my firſt 
Deſign and have you. 

Moll. No, Sir, ſure you wou'dn't be ſo good! 
(Arch and Iranical,) 

Jem. Think I'd break my Engagement | Molly, 
I claim your Promiſe. 

Moll. I keep a Promife! what dy'e take me 
for? (Mimicking.) | 

Run, What d'ye take us for? (Mimicking.) 

Moll. Jemmy, my Father has engaged me to 
Rundy here, ſo “ I am not come-at-able.” (Mi- 
mic ling.) There—=(gives Rundy her Hand) and 
thus let every Girl ſerve the fortune- hunting Chap 
that courts the Heart, while his Eye is on her 


© 
— 


— 
= 
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The Tulip of Kenſington Gardens to be ouſted 
by a Cabbage Stalk! Ok l ye Gods and God- 
deſſes, Tage, Laces, We, Buſks and Bo- 


dices. 


Taio. Jemmy, Molly Rundy. 


Jemmy 


Molly. 
Rundy. 

Molly. 
Rundy, 

Molly. 


Jemmy. 


Jerry. ren incempatable, 


Molly 


| "OM W 


Have I. figured. in London for Ks? 


Dear Madom, how you clack away, 
Ring & En 4% hack away ; 1 
Go preſs ot. efe, I 
And feed your Geeſe, * 
Tun wp, your Dudes, pet outs. ; 


Go hop, pretty Pet along, | | | . 
p 1 Dance lead Bet. aeg | 
But Rundy's Stick 
Yau | Back: jhall lick, | . 1 


You ſeucy Monkey, gel Ant · Wen \ 


Machere- Ami teut autre. choſe, | 3 
T ho. Gentleman, of Bully knows, ith 
Lord, — get,” fiat ! 


Pd 2 a Shine, ul a 1 4 
Dokrr. | 

| 
Since I am not come-at-able ; | 1 

Fer Dune ure ripe, 

D'ye hear the Pipe, Fr 

ind Tub abor how rattattable. | a : 
Jemmy. As. 
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. 
2 Dan Vatres lit, and ſweet Moll adieu, 
undy. And if ſo be what's that to you ; 

Jemmy. ' If Ger we meet 

In London Street 

PI] honour you with how dye ds. 

Rundy. MA Fig for you and your How dye do. 
Molly. T hat for you, and your How d' ye do. 


[ Exeutt, , 


— 


Exo er THE FRS r Aer. 


/ 


ACTI. SCENE 1, 
| Loniſg's :Ladgings i London. 
1e Colonel Dormant and Landdady 


om the Country. 


ir. e 


| T* Apartmients, Ma'am, ure for a Family 


Well, Sir, the Lady here moves lo- 
day to her own Houſe in Kent; this is ſhe, Sir. 
Looking out.) Pleaſe to ſee the other Rooms, . 


Winds, Ad eff Low 
You have brought home bis Dove 
Say poor Louiſa flies to her Mate ; 
Soth was the Ocean, 
And ſwift wu our Motion, 
He vas my Haven, and Abſence my Fate. 


Yet the Lambs flraying, 
. - Theo the Meads ing, 
1 wild Flow'rs on the Hane Brink , 
Joys ſurrounding, 
 Cporting, 
Nor 6 fond Phillis the Wanton vill think, 


c Dor. (Without). They'll do exceeding 
well, Ma'am ; but (enters) I mult apologize to 
this Lady for my Intruſion before ſhe- had given 
up her n ( Bows. 4 


ee Si (Curt fees.) [A Joud Knocking, 


they are here | Squire Tim- 
W "= his Her, Fami ! 
Faw (Without,) Ha! Mr. Total's here | 


-  Eauiſe. Heavens f my Father! H 
Cal. Der. What! Mr. Faitly+ 


Fei On, Sir, ut the Door! Pa loſt i | 


he ſees me. 
- Col. Der. Then, Madam, L preface you are 
| Mrs. +» wp; = — 

Laa. Sir, fince you know Dear Sir, 

don't nn — ſee my Father till ac - 

EY 1 11 rg who _— 


x AMY \ ; 90 "49 * 8 . h 1 Wd 1 * 


Call f 1 
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Col. Dor. You're juſt from Canada, Ma'am ? 
And this the amiable Woman he has deſerted ! 
Don't be alarmed, Ma'am, at my diſcovering. 
I'm your Steward, Ma'am. | 

Louiſa, Perhaps my huſband's, Sir! Oh, 
bring me to him | 

Col. Dor, Ma'am, he's now in Diſgrace with 
his Uncle ; turn'd out, Ma'am ; his Vale, the 
Colonel, is one of your very odd Sort of Per- 
ſons ; means well, but always doing ſomethi 
that nobody elſe wou'd think of; and Pm con- 
vinc'd he wou'dn't have you ſee your Huſband 
before he tries the Succeſs of a Scheme he has 
plann'd for his Reformation. | 


©) Pater Landlady. 


Land. Lud, Sir, here's your Country Family 
come; Ma'am, won't you make uſe of my Par- 
lour till your Chaiſe comes Jenny. 

i * Ia, and Exit. 

Cn. Dor. Near the Time I appointed my Gen- 
tleman in the Park, ſo muſt now leave the Black. 
berrys* to Fairly (de.) Ma'am, beſt remain 
here, if you can keep out of. your Father's Sight; 
in the Evening I' give you convincing Reaſons 
for poſtponing your Journey to Kent; the Co- 
lonel, Ma'am, has heard of your Wrongs, and 
is determined to puniſh his Nephew ; he'll teach- 
him io the. of Poverty the Uſe of Riches, 
Mam, [Bows, and Exit. 

Lowe. Ah, my: Valentine! to forſake;, to 
deny me. Pllinot-encreaſe the Colonel's:: Dif, 
Neaſure b ſeeing him; and yet — 


** | * 2 
„ 5 | Enter . 
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L 32 J 
Enter Landlady. 


Land. Where's that old Gentleman? Here's 
an Officer below ſaw him through the Window, 
and deſires he'd follow him into the Park. [¶ Exit. 


Lowſa. An Officer! If it ſhau'd be (goes fo 
mdxw) tis my Valentine! Diſcarded by 


the 
his Uncle—perhaps diſtreſs'd—Yes, the Steward 
| faid his Uncle was determined he ſhould learn 


in the School of Poverty: No, no, my Valen- 
une, I cannot ſee it. ( Rings.) | 


Enter 4 Servant; 


Richard ! that Gentleman—the Officer—follow, 
watch where he goes, and inſtantly bring me 
Word,—Quick | (Exit Servary.) Cruel Uncle 

to abandon bim; and this unfeeling Steward 
adviſe me not to ſee him in Want Heavens 
the Thought !—AbT Valentine l though unkind 


you. have been, you are ſtill my Huſband. 
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189 1 
Enter Jemmy Jumps, with A Parcel. 
Jem. Tol! lol! lol l eh] it i. Maſter Steward 


who thought o have met you in London | ha ! 


ha! hal Well, how have you left Ploughman 
Blackberry and his clumſy Family ? 
Cal. Dor. True, I thought you was to have 
had his Daughter and her clumſy Fortune | 
Jem. Have me | he! he! he | certainly they 
were all upon the Scramble for me, asif I was a 
tit Bit for a City Feaſt, I was ſuch a neat, tol, 


lol! hey !-—Betty dreſſed at me—Jennyſkimm'd | 


the Cream— Molly robb'd the Hen. Rooſt, and 
Suſan bak'd the little round hot Loaves for my 
Breakfaſt—Becky ſung at me; Sal hopp'd and 
Pal bob'd at me; but, poor Things, it wasn't on 
the Cards—cou'du'! — 


Ann. Jemmy. 


Gad a mercy, Devil's in me, 
All the Damſl! wiſh to win me; 
Like a Maypole round me cluſter, 


Hanging Garlands fus and fluſter. 
Nate capering, griming, ſmirking, 5 


| bing, winking, jerking, 
Cocking Bills up, Chins up, perking. 
Kates and Betties, 

Pall; and Letties 


Al were doating gentle Crraturet, 
On their Features ; 
To their Aprons all won't pin me, 
Sad a merry, Sc. Oc. 
YI F, Old 


cel.) 


65 6 2 from 
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Old one, in the Country I was a Gentleman 
in Toa, Em u Staymaker. (Prints to the Par- 


' Col, Dor. A Staymaker ! 
Fem. Perhaps you cbu'd recomend one 


but right=—ha! ha | ha! your Maſter ran away 


from you—gut inte Place yet! 

ul. Dor. Pert Puppy! (Aſide.) 

Jem. Never faw Squire Vaſemine — but hear 
he was a fine flaſhy Fellow 1 one of us! hal ha 
(rafers and fing Pro about ſetting up in Buſi- 
nef—watit only a Partner with a little ready — 
Molly s Penny would have now been apr 
ruiſing Capital is—l'm gomg nw after 12 rſon 
advances Money—bot my old Steward, — re 
among the monied Men, you cou'd put a 


in the way of raifing a little Caſh—1 can pive 


undeniable Security. 

Col. Dor. Vil try it—yonder he come —it 
may bring him into an embarraſſing Diſtreſs ; 
and if any Thing can reclaim him the very 
Scheme of Neceſſity muſt be the Means. (A/ide.) 
Why, I—I doknow a Gentleman that does theſe 


758. | 
ur! <S Where does he live . 
his nap ens - nts Wha 


5 * 
Jem. What! he in 12 brown Coat ? 

Col, Dor. No. 

Jem. Oh | in the ſmart little buckled Wig. 
Da Der. Paw what think ye of that red 

t! 
Jem. That Officer) hal ha! a Captain 
lend ow . good ] Joke! 
He's Agent to filieen Regiments. 


Jem, 


#7 


Mw 


r 


t aint yx. 
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Jem. Zounds ! then he can lend me the King's 
Money. M | | 

Cal. Dor. There —you ſee with what Antho- 
rity he leans againſt the Treafury Wall, 

Jem. Like a prop to the Treaſury; a rich 
Fellow, I warrant : If you know him, my dear. 
Boy, will you propoſe it? 

Cot. Der. Well, Pu fpeak to him. 

Jem. Much obliged —here he is! 

Cel.' Der. Be you in the Way. 

Jem. Only drop this in Fludyer-Street——two 
hundred wilt juſt do me——PY do the handfome 
Thing—Houlekeeper's Security—Premium to 
you, and the neateſt Pair of Dimity Jumps for 
your Girl—mum, now ha 

n | LExit grinning. 


Enter Valentine, out of Temper. 


Val, When did you get to Town? Whoſe 
Houſe is that I ſaw you goſſipping in? | 
"Col. Dur. Then he hagn't ſeen bis Wife. 
Aue). ee 4h 
Fal. Well, here have I been parading this 


Hal- hour, and no Uncle, 2 his Letter ap- 


pointed. 8 | 
Col. Dor. You don't know his Perſon; per- 


haps he has been parading too, and furveying 


you. | | | 
Val. In wait no longer—l difeard Aim—talk 
of n he's made up of Caprice and Uncer- 

Ci); Der. Why, faith be 17 a little queeriſh 
in his—but no Caprice—no, no—curs'd in- 


flexible in what he thinks right—aye, he'll cer- 


tainly 


- — 1 — 
f . 


1.36 ] 
tainly ſeule his Fortune on this new-found Re- 
3 Conduct to your Wife — Affair of 
Blackberry—and—— 

Pal. Give me a Tafle of Life, and now turn 
me adrift, only for a few faſhionable Gallan- 
tries! 1 got them to paſs Dice too, before I 
"left home—haven't one Guinea in my Pocket 
if | could but raiſe à little Money juſt for an 
outſet; . 

Col. Dor. Cou'dn't ſome. be. rais'd on your 

Commiſſion ? 

Fal. Eh but I don't know any of thoſe 
en Brokers. 


Enter * ſmiles at Cal: Dormant, then 
walks 


Cal. Dor. Sir, oye ſee that 8 
Fal. That Fellow hat nodded to you? , 
Col. Der. Fellow You've ſeen an Adver- 
tiſement of a Perſon that has Twenty Thouſand 
lying at his Banker's ! that's he! X. V. the 
mo liberal rr in Tow Ws. 
Val. Why, ave you 4 very familiar 
Nod, Total; * if i en advance the Caſh to 
me, . | 
to? Col. Dor. Pl iry—about two Hundred will 


RO Capital!!! | 
© Col. Dor. Sir, (calling emmy, . goes 
over, and ſpeaks apart to 125 ) He'll do't. 


Jem. My dear Friend | does he know the 


Sum I ab I can dr, and 


C 


i 4 A. 
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Col. Dor, All: Step to any Tavern hard- 
by, -and Pll bring him to you, 

Jem. Eh—the Rummer—the Landlady a 
Cuſtomer of mine—think he'll have the Money 
about him? (joyful). 
Col. Dor, Isn't Drummond's over the Way? 
Have you a Purſe or good ſtrong Pocket for the 
Caſnh— when you get it? (half a fide). | 

Jem. A good Pocket, but no Purſe. 

Col. Der. Take my Glove—it is ſtout Ram- 
fkin—the Guineas will lie there ſo ſnug in the 
Fingers. | | 
| em, And the half Guineas drop ſo pat in 
| the little one. 

\ Col. Dor. You'll have your Caſh between 
| Finger and Thumb. 

| em. Snug as a pinch o' Snuff. | 
| Col. Dor. C Aloud to Valentine) Sir, the Gen- 
tleman will ſee you at the Ruminer. 

Val. (Bowing to Femmy) Sir, I ſhall at- 
tend you, 

Jem. Sir—Oh Sir. (Apart to Col.) A Coun- 
try Family Juſt come to Town, over in Suf.. 
folk-ſtreet, muſt ſtep juſt and take Meaſure of 
a young Lady. 
 [Exit, bowing to Valentine, and ſmiling to Col.] 

Col. Dor. Oh, yes, he will. 

Val. Yowre a dev'liſh good Fellow, Total! 

a Col. Der, But then he's ſo curs'd fond of 

| good Eating and Drinking : nothing to be done 
with him without giving him a Dinner, and 
drinks Burgundy, I aſſure you. | 

Val. Zounds! Pll give him a Bottle and a 
Bird with all my Soul! Yonder's Supple and 
Captain Palaver | heard of my Misfortune, for 
they ſeem to avoid REO Friends 


9 
* 
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Cl. Der. Ah! my good Sir, even the Ci- 
vility of the World hangs on the Succefs of 
the Moment; and let your empty Pocket now 
cotivince you that Diſtreſs is the * ouchſtone of 
Friendſhip. Suppoſe, to cut 4 Flaſh, I afk dem to 
the Dinner you'll be obliged to give this Gen- 
tleman, and, ha l ha l Sir, to carry it on I'll de- 
fire Mr. X. V. before them, to ſeem as if you 
was the Lender. | 

Val. Hal hal ba! well done Total! ha! 
ha! ha! Hey, Counſellor Flummery, too | { look- 
ing au) True: I owe him twenty Guineas. 

| Cel. Dor. Well, Sir, youll be now able to 
pay him: Gad, Sir, he can draw up the ne- 
celſary Writings between you and the Gentle- 
man. I'll aſk him. | ; 

Val. eſpeak a good Room, and or- 
der dinner for ſix. | 8 


| Puſbes Col. Dar. off. 
'This 8 ſet me oa I let 554 g 
ſee I can, ſhine without his dirty Acres, but— 
without Houſe, cheerful Home, Ability to en- 
tertain and enjoy the ſocial Hour. 


Air. Valentine. 


How bright are the Joys of the Table, 
'T vitan when the Chth is remoo/d ; 
Our Heurts arr faft held by a Cable, 
While round the Detumter is ſbow'd ; 
The ELiatheralliiſe to retirb, 
We flanit up, amd hook ave, 
A Bumper,” then draw round the Fir-, 
' -Dettrmin'd like Sauli to behave. 
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My Servant, he knows Tm a Toper, 
Clean Glaſſes of Wing a Recruit, 
He brings in a fix Bottle Cooper, 
And places it cloſe at my Foot; 
1 eee a Bottle, 
The Saw duft I puff from his Coat, 
The Cork out he fings in the Throttle, 
But ſweeter than Mira his Note. 


What Gentl:man Coffee now chuſes, 
The Compliment come from the Fair ; 
No Gentleman Coffee refuſes, 
: But nat, a Man flirs from his Chair; 
T bo” Frenchmen may do ſo, I bar it, 
Hub Britiſh Polizeneſs I think, _ 
While Minfieur aus thank for bis Clara, 
He never ſball teach us ts drink, 


Cay Hebe nos. he un in Apollo, 
A Struggle bit Claret and Wit, 
For Bacchus infi/ls be fball ſavallow 
Si Bumpers bef ona may fit 5 
Ye Fair, why ſq V fouls cu treat you, 
Go part ere the Bottle. is unn 
At Supper Apollo ſhall meet you, ok 
And ſbew you what Bacchus bas dune. 


Exit, 


D 2 SCENE 
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| Apartments in which Louiſa had been ſeen, 


Enter Fairly. 


Fair. What accommodations has old Total 
got for the Farmer and his Family here? 

[ Enter Rundy, in a Livery, 
So, Rundy, you've got from the Plough to the 
Coach! 


Run. Ay Sir, Miſs Bett wou'd make Maſter 


and ſhe go all round the Town in Chairs, I 
walk'd afore, he! he! he! Maſter's ſo rand, 
and Miſs Betty's quite my Lady; my Molly is 
own Maid, -and I am my own-Gentleman. 

Fair. Tell your Maſter I am here. 

Run. Tell! why Mun in London one can 
call a Body frqm the Fop of the Houſe to the 
Bottom, and 185 
opening ones mouth, 


| [Goes to fide ond rings. 
that does it. 


Fair. Hal hal ha! why ſure you don't 


ring for your Maſter ? 


Run, Why, Sir, he rings for me, and one 
good Turn deſerves another: Lord you can't 
think what a Beau I intend to be here in 
London—Oh — 


Air. Rundy. 


A Flaxen-headed o. as ſimple as may be, 


I And next a rn Plough-boy, I whiſtled &er the Lea, 


But 


Bottom to Top, without 


„„ 


— 
\ 
— — —— — — 
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But now a ſaucy Foat man, Kd kw in worſled Lace, 


And ſoon I 2 be a Butler, and wag my j ally Face; 
en Steward Pm fronuted, PII ſnip @ Tradeſman's 
Bill, 


M „ Maſters Coffers empty, my Pockets for to il; 
When lolling in my Chariet, 0 great a man Þ % 
TI forget the 2 Plough. bey that * der * 


Pr buy 257 at Electians, but when Poe made the 
Pelf, 

PII land Pall for the Parliament, and then vote in 
myſelf | 

Whatever's good for me, Sir, I never will oppoſe, © 

When 2 are ſold off, why then If fel my: 


PII bawl, harrongue and paragraph, with Speeches 
| charm the Ear, Fo: 
And when Pm tir d on my Legs, then Pl fit down 4 
Peer. | | 
In Court or City haneur, ſo great a man II be, 
Toull forget the little F that  whiſtled er 
15 | 


Enter Fatmer Blackberry, and Betty, dreſſed.” | 


Fair. Ah! hal Zounds who comes here? 

Bat. Sir, I have the Honor to be monſtrous 
proud to ſee you. 

Farm, B. Yes, Sir, you ſee ſhe has the Honor 
to be monſtrous =: 


Fair, She's faſhionable | | 
D 3 Firm: B. 


1 

Farm. B. What l with her Coal black Hair fult 
of brown Duſt, and her Hat all on one Side, * 
if ſhe'd got ſuddled. | | 

Bett. Fuddled! Oh, it's Faſhion; ay, Sit, 
and Mrs. Fal-lal, the Milliner, ſays I ſhall ſoon ſet 
the Faſhions, ſhe' H be aſked for the Eliza Cap, 
the Timbertop Bonnet, la ! we improve ſo! Sir, 
muſt*nt I learn to dance | (dances) and play Mu- 
. fic on the Harp? that great Lang- man in the Hay- 
Market is to ſend me all the new Songs, and the. 
laſt Opera in pkg I 

Farm, B. Score! No, Zounds ! you ſhall not 
run in Debt, Daughter ! there's Faſhion | 

Beit. Hel He! he! Oh, Mr. Fairly, d'ye 


hear ?—we have been ſhopping ! bought ſuch. 


Beauties | 

Fern. B. By Gad but T believe I've forgot all 
your Trinkums in the Chair that brought me 
home you Rundy F | 


| Enter-Rundy, 


Ods bobs I Rundy, where's the Chair? { Rundy 
reaches a Chair, places it behind Farmer Blackberry, 


Men bows) Poo! you Blockhead! I mean the 
- Glaſs Cupboard they ſwung us about the Street. 
in.— 
Rim, Oh, Lord, Sir; the Iriſbmen run away 
with that. | 

Bett. How provoking |. -. 


Fair. You know, Rundy, I deſired you, when- 


ever you took a Chair or a Coach, to take the 


Nnmber.—. 
Rund, Oh, I did; here it is your Honor, and 


in nice Braſs; I cut it off when they went into 


the Ale Houſe ( ſbews a Chair Number.) 
Beit, Oh dear! 


* 


S SOEDGa — — : — 
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1 
Enter Landlady. 
eee Taviſtock- ſtreet, Miſs. 


Bett. Oh la! it's the Stay-maker, Mrs. Fal- 


lal promiſed to ſend me. Do, ſend him in. 
Land. You may walk up young Man. 


(Exit. 


5: o 


Enter Jemmy. 


. Hem! Mem | pleaſe your Ladyſhip, 
Mrs. Fal- lal, of Taviſtock-ſtreet, ſent me to take- 


meaſure of your Ladyſhip for your Ladyſhip's new 


Stays; I'll ft your Ladyſhip with a Waiſt neat as 


a topſy turvy Sugar-loaf, 

Betti. Turn me topſy turvy | la! is that the 
Faſhion |! 

Jemmy. (preparing his Meaſure.) Now, Ma'am ! 
( looks and is ſurpri d.) 


Bett. (flaring) ſemmy Jumps hats our 
London Gentleman only a Stay-maker ! 


I proteſt this is the oddeſt l I came 


to one Miſs Timbertop (ſhe pats his Forehead ): ' 


Ferm. B. AStay-maker |- oh, you make no 


Then Il go—h 
Carria ge-—lal, lal, Jl Eurit ſinging. ) 
Ben. Lal what an impudent Fellow ! 


oe here. 


- me Mr. Jumpe's. | 


Farm. B. Ay, Girl, beware of the Fops, tho? * 


while you've Youth be merry.— 
AIR. Farm. Blackberry. 


Lovely cow Top of Faſbicn, ; 
Smile the youthful Hour away; 
youthful , 1 


111 — 


as ready for a blow if they intend one. 
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' W chrome now the tender Paſſi on, 


| 
In my Sunſhine I made Hay. | 
— 75 forbids ſoft ft Ween, 3 | 

| | 


lem ſelver are 1157 the dung, 
227 age , Io each Seafon, | 
Pleaſures ſuiting, Age reerwting, — 


B full 22 ths Life pa .Z | 
Wine reſtores the Lamp of 2 
T he Sun's Love Potion | 
/ Hits my Notion- 
To ſet m Ocean, next Morning riſe 
a broad Face, 
Glowing in Tau 
My Girl, m Age a- glorious Flaſk, 
$ hor ſodie is all Toft, 
Lovely Ladies, Sc. of. 


Enter Colonel Dormant. Fo. x 


Col. D. Farmer, the Colonel deſires me to 
conduct you to him. He has ſent his Coach. : 
Bat: Coach! Oh, if Jemmy Jumps was but 

to ſee us now! 
Fair. And pray what is became of his hope- 
fol Nephew, my good Son-in-law | 
Ferm. B. Ay, Gadzooks! where's the Squire | 
' Cal. D. Now at the Rummet Tavern, and 
ſoon in the Hands of the Bailiſfs.— — 
Fair. Now, Farmer, you and I'll have a com- * 
plete Revenge. ; 
Farm. B. Well, you ſhall ſee my Revenge, 
Pm ſomewhat the humour of my Countrymen 
towards the French, ready to ſhake Hands, but 


i 


AlR, 


[ 45 1 
Alx. Farmer Blackberry. 


Od England's a Lion, ſtreteſꝰd out at his Eaſe, 
A Sailor his keeper, his Couch the green Seas 
Should a Monkey dare to chatter, 
Or a T yeer claw, 
They tumble at his roar, 
T hey tremble at his roar 
As he lifts his Paw. 


love a Neighbour's Friendſbip, but he turn d Foe, 
Prepare to receive him with Blow for- Blow. 
FI | [ Exeunt, 


SCEN E. IV. 


A Reom at the Rummer Tavern, Charing Creſt, 
loud laughing without 


Enter Jemmy Jumps, Hatter, Boot-maker, and 
| iſt Waiter. 


Jemmy. Very well, I think my Hat and Boots 
will do, ſo ſtep down and call for a Glaſs, and 


I' ſend the Caſh down to you preſently. 
h [Exeunt Hatter and Boot- mater. 


Oh, the Gentleman defired you'd 
call me out from the Company, and he'd ſettle: 
the Affair with me here.— 

1f Wait, Yes. 

Jemmy. Now, I ſhall pocket the caſh, tal, 
lal, lad! Oht and Jack, if your Miſtreſs fends. 
me up her Stays, I'll take 'em Home. with me 

naw, 


- 
— 2 mY 
— — —˙˙ end 
r — 0 N 


1 
now, and alter them to her liking. (Exit. 1/7 
Waiter / That will ſhew this Gentleman I'm a Man 
of Buſineſs, then he won't be afraid to lend the 
Caſh about him, though I ſhould.like he'd ſend 
me over to Drummond' s, it's ſo pretty to ſee thoſe 
Bankers Clerks ſhovel up the Gold ! with a back 
Paw flide a handful of Guineas along the Coun- 
ter, then tip, tip, tip! reckon ſo. nimble (mi- 


mictt) With this money ſuch a ſmart Shop as I 


ſhall open. : 
Val. (without) Puſh about, Lads! the Gen 

tleman and Vit return to you inſtantly. | 
Jemmy. Oh} bere he is | (with Foy and Ex- 

peclatien ). 


Enter Valentine. 


3 Well, Sir, a'nt my Friends jolly Fel- 
vs? . 
wy. Ver Sir, and we'd a choice 
4 Bure — Ee ad Egg - ſauce was! Oh, 
oh but there'll be a monſtrous great Bill to 
ay | | | 
, Val. A wulgar Fellow this ! but I'll touch his 
- Caſh, and then get rid of him (Aue). Won't you 
pleaſeto fu, rd 
Jemmy. Now, if he isn't nn 
if he wasn't worth a Guinea (Aide. 
Pal. *. 56e Total ſaid he loves his Bottle 
(Ade) Waiter | a Batch of Burgundy in here. 
" Temmy. More Burgundy | 5 00 will make 
a vaſt Hole in the Maney I'm to get (Aide) ¶ Va- 
lentine and Femmy cringingly complaiſant” in the ſol- 
ling Scene.) 2 
Fal. Sir, I eſteem myſcif ſo much obliged. 


"is. 


— — 


1 
# {+7 


[ 47 ] 

Jemmy. Sir, (bows and ſmiles) what genteel- 
neſs to me that's going to borrow his Caſh from 
him (A/ide) Sir, it's what I never ſhall forget the 
longeſt Day I have to live 

Val. Sir—the civileſt Money-lender I ever 
met with. (Ade) Sir, tho? I flatter myſelf the Se- 
CcufityAs unexceptionable— | | 

Jemmy. Security! Sir, I'll have. two of the 


warmeſt Houfe-keepers in Norton Falgate.— 


Val. Norton Falgate | Really, Sir, I don't 
know any Body in that Quarter of the Town.,— | 
Femmy. Lord, Sir; it's one of the moſt ſub- 
ſtantialiſt and moſt opulentiſt Place.— 5. 
Val. 1 hav'n't a Doubt, Sir but had Hopes of 
giving you up a Lieutenant's Commiſſion.— 
Jem. Give me a Commifhon—eh—he, he, 
he. 
al. Oh, well, Sir; ſince that is not —if Mr. 
Total joins in a Bond.— | | 
Jemmy. Sir, I've no ObjeQion to a Bond if 
you think that ſufficient ; but aſking Mr. Total to 
Join is a Liberty that—almoſt a Stranger to me— 
tho” he has ſo kindly brought about this Bafineſs, 
I cou'dn't expect him to join—Oh, no . 
Val. My dear Sir, if he dare refufe Pd break 
his Back. as 
my, Back | his Back I Oh, Lord | what ! 
force him to join? Oh, Sir, by no means. He's 
almoſt a Stranger to me. | 
Val. Oh, well Sir, if you think it can be 
done between ourſelves. | 
Jemmy. Sir, (Bows) how good! (Bows) the 
Sum I ſuppoſe you underſtand i | 
Pal. To fundres pounds (Bunt and Smiles.) 
TFemmy, fuſt (Bows.) 


Pal. 


[ 48 ] 
Val. Sir, won't you take a Glaſs of Wine? 
(fills for Jem.) 
em. Sir won't you take another? Rur 
fills for Val.) 
Pal. Sir. 
em. Sir. (They jingle Glaſſes.) 


. Here is X. V. againſt the whole Al. 
phabet. 
Jem. A new Toaſt amongſt the Money- 
Lenders. (Afide.) Sir, here is X. V. in the Fl 

phabet. (Drinks) 

Val. Sir, now if you pleaſe Þll call in my 
Friend the Lawyer, and we'll ſettle the Affair at 
once. 

Fem. Sir—now I ſhall touch—that for Moll ly 
Maybuſh's Fortune. (Aide and ſnapping his 
Fingers.) 

Pal *Gad this two hundred will make a Man 
of me. (Afide.) Counſellor Flummery come into 
Court, ll with great Gaiety.) 


Euer Counſellor Flummery. 


Coun. Flam, Well, Gentlemen, if you're 
quite agreed 

Val. and Jem. Oh, yes, we're agreeg. (Coun- 
2 5 fakes out a Bond, and”begins to 


e Pſha | W N Bend) we both know 
the Sum and Terms, ſo here goes to ſign and 


- ſeal, and all's ſettled. (Writes on Bond.) 
55 (Signs) I deliver that as my Hand and 


oh Flum, Your Hand and Pen | Oh, my 
dear, it's your AQ and Deed you mean. Va- 
lentine, I've drawn out a Bill and Receipt for 
ben twenty Guine as ( apart.) 5 
al, 


[49] 


Val. My dear fellow, Fil pay you down 
this Moment (afart.) 
Coun, Flum. Then, now, Gentlemen, nothing's 


wed (taking out an empty Pur ſe.) 

Jem. And here's my Nania Budget (ſbetor 
[ Glove given by the Col.) 
: Val. What's that for, Sir? 

i Jem, To put your Money in, Sir; or if 
you'll give me a Draft, Pll. ſtep over to Drum- 
mond's. 

Fal. What Draft, Sir? 
em; To receive the Caſh, Sir! 
6. al, To receive | True, Total told me he 
q had Twenty Thovſand at his Banker's («fide.) 
; ee Sir, III wait here till you bring me the 
one. 
em, Then you'll wait a damn'd long while 
(afide.) Lord, Sir, Drummond wou'd'nt give 
Daddy Money without your Order. 
Ms Val. Really, Sir, I. know nothing about 
2 Drummond, or his Daddy; I wait for the Mo- 
1 ney that 70. 5 1 
em. Sir 
1 Fal. The two hundred Pounds you're going 
to· lend * 


ing to lend you! 
> 18 * ,, you know: that's what 
brought you here. 
Jem. Oh, Lord, no Sir; no, no. I came 
here for you to lend me two hundred Pounds. ? 
Coun, Flum. Ha! ha! ha! Pon my Honour 
here's a fine Iriſh Bargain; all Zerrowers but no 
Linders, . But who's to pay Coſts ? As you don't 
E. want 


1 to to be done but down with the Gold. (Valentine 

i emmy; ſland ſome. Time looking at each other 
"I ;peftation.) 

| Here s a Repoſitory for the T'wo Hun- 
l 


. 
want the Receipt, John Doe and * Roc. 
. to Falentine, and Exit.) 


Enter iſt Waiter: 


' Pal.” Damme, Sir | who are you >” 
ait. (WW ho gives Stays ta Jemmy.) Here, 


Stays, and bring em againſt To-morrow. 
2 Stays and Bones Pray, Friend, do you 
know this Gentleman? 
1/# Wait. Oh yes, Sir; that Gentlemen. is 


Jen:my Junsps— ha l ha} ha the er * 
. 


Jem. Yes, Sir; and if your Lady ou'd 


want me, I have the neateſt Stitch. 
Fal. Stitch t Pray, Sir, an't you X. Y. ? 
Jen No, Sir; nor P. Q. Pray, Sir, don't 


you prep the Treaſury? Oh ! L luipeQ here has. - 
been a Hum. 
Pal. Total has either play'd me a Trick, o 


— <5" rr Blunders here ! * 


E . 
n you Raſcak. 


Buer 2d Waiter. 


2d Wait. The other Gentlemen are ſiepp'd 
out, and defired 1 you, 
Gentlemen. (Offers it io Femmy 

K 1 Bit Lad, «Bl net Pm c. 


ty-two Pounds, {Om 
Jem, | Twenty-two 1 ten (ooling at is 
in the Wales te Hand.) Withdraw, you Raſcal. 


po 


my Miſtreſs deſires you'lt add two: Bones to her 


I 


- 
1 
— 


low. (Ringing without) Coming up, Sir. 


L $93 
As Jemmy's going off, enters Hatter, 


Hatt. Sir, (to Jemmy) as my Maſter keeps 
no Accounts with any Body, you'll be pleaſed to 
pay for the Hat. 

Jem. Eh—oh—the Hat. 


Enter Boot-maker. 


14 Sir, I'd be glad of the Money for the 
8. 
Jem. Eh-—oh—the Boots. 
ot, Ves, Sir, if they fit I'd be glad you'd 
let me go Home. | 
em; Do go Home, my Lad, youſhor'd not 
ſtay out ſo long: from your Buſineſs; 

Boot. My Buſineſs is to be paid for my Goods; 
a, and I v too. 

Jem. To block a new Beaver and jump into 
ſach coſtly Cordovens on the Strength of. oh, 
dear | what ſhall [—— ; 

Val. This infernal old td draw. me: 
into a Tavern Bill, and not a Guinea in my 
Pocket. (Aſide.) Is Counſellor Flummery gone 
too ? 


Mit. Yes, Sir, but he has left a Bailiffi be- 


, [Exit, 
Val. A-Bailif 1 
Jem.. A Bailiff l oh Lord l 
Bail, Sir, I've a Writ againſi you n Vl 
| Fal. Well, I'll go. } [Fc | . 
1 4 0 


1 
Nur Landlord and Waiters, * 


-v 


Land. __ won't go, 1 4 9 an the 


Bill is ſettled? 
em. But I will if [can tho*. (Runs off.) 


al, Confufion! Now * puniſh'd for my 
Cruelty to my amiable: wife. 


Enter Louiſa. 


Leuſe. Here, my Valentine 3 (gives Ae Prekes 
Book) hor bluſh to receive - Liberty from your at- 


ſektionate Louiſa. 
VV. My kind ! wy generous} 


Eater Pairly. 


Lau My Father! | 
Fat- Mr. Faitly, Fhave wrong'd you, but « hal 


make atonement here. Hy anf 
For. Do, Sr. % Ia aw 
| Futer Colonet Dormant. 
_- | Fol. "Total abt you old heenning Cantos 
Babao, but now ' als Forgiveneſs—Love and 
Liberty I muſt diſcharge | 1 | here „ 


Enter ad Waker. 


4 : 
: 


: the Country 


Waiter. Sir Wes gone 


tleman that "came with-you, Sir, (% Calau Dor- 
mart,) paid Debt, oro | diſcharged the 


Bull of the Houſe, [ 1 
r Wn, of [Exi. 


Send up Counfellor Flummery's Bailiff, 
Gen- 


| 1 
C. Der. Old Blackberry do this. 
Eater Farmer Blackberry and Betty. 


Farm. B. There! *Squire's a different fort 
of Receipt from what you ſent me for my 
Rent. | 

Fair. Zounds F what? 

Farm, B. Mr. Fairly, you're a wiſe Lawyer; 
but à imple Farmer thinks Good. for Evil is the 
moſt complete Revenge, 1 
Col. Dor. Ah! ha! what ſay you to the Co- 
lonePs Heir? | | | | 


Val. This —you're the King of Spades! To- 


tal, now where's my Unde? { /kpping Col. Dormant: 
h mn rhe Shaaldep, js 

Col. Dor. Lou needn't hit your Uncle quite: 
ſo hard. k | 

Val. It muſt be—Oh, Sir! as you have been: 
all along the Witneſs of my Follies ——. 5 

Cal. Br. Vices l by Carrofeues I attempted: 
the Cure. 

Louiſa. Which I hope by Lenatives to pet- 
form. 

Farm. B. If you are the Colonel, thank ye; 
but take your Grandeur. from me f Gads bobs . 
I find my Hands are too hard and my Head too. 
ſoſt for a Gentleman 

Col: Dor: Well, my honeſt Kinſman, if you. 
can enjoy more Happineſs in your Farm, I' 
take care your Stock. ſhall never be ſeized by a. 
Landlord. 

Farm. B. Then, huzza I Come Child, from. 
our little Sample of Faſhion, we ſhall return 
with double Reliſh for Peace, Happineſs, and: 
Blackberry Farm. 1 


* 
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Jett. I don't Love Peace and Happineſs, I 


won't leave London—l won't go home again 


oh | ob (tries) to leave London without a Beau | 


(aries) oh | oh l. 
Enter Jeramy, Rundy, Molly. 


em. How d'ye do all? Squire Timberhead, 
a Gentlemay, would aſk. a thouſand. with Miſs, 


Pll take her with half the Money, ſet up a ſmart 
Shop without the Help. of your. Money-lender. 


Te Col.) 1 hope your Friends will drop their 


Guineas into my Ramſkin Budget. 

Cal. Der. Mr. Fairly, I thank you for. all 
your Trouble, proud of. my generous new Rela- 
tion | Nephew, henceforth. the honeſt Man in 
Diſtreſs ſhall be my Kinſman. 


| cc; LA. 
Rarm.'B. Welcome Toy, and hence wwith Sorrow, 
Love To-day and cry To-morrow ; 


Smiles ſucceeding Fortune's Frowns, 
All the World is Ups and Downs. 


Choy Welcome, e. 
Got. Dor. Proſper. and the Spaniel Thong 
Friſk around. to ſhare the Bone, 
inge and fawn, but things ge wrong, 


Teure all * 


” |. © All Charmecompar'd to mine 
Tut none. box od you haf fo well. 
| amine. 
Val. 
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Val. Toy and Truths in gen'rous Wine, 
\ Friends footh the Cares of Life, 
1 Toy, Friend, Truth, in you, combine 
| My faithful Wife, 


fl Bett. Four in Hand PII ſpank anvay 

a Harp tin lle, teuang my_ Bobs. ; 
* To. a Circle read a. Play, 
| When I knobs led. 
Chor. Welcome, Qc. 


Run. Sweet 10 kiſs upon the Grafs, 
"Gadzooks / I can't in Tun, 
Molly. Farewelt Fields and ſweet Hay mow:;. 
No. more my Lambs PHI fee, 
Rundy ſa I muſt be Nobs,. 


A. gay Lady,. 
Cho. BWilcome, r. 


Jem. Neth Girls, ub fine Things lacks, 
| All come und deal with e; 
| Ta myſelf, anice Nick ety | 
| 


5 — . — 


Thus own” Fomnys:. 


* Bury one 017 „ Scenes Diexwing , 
"i - In ſome Scheme of - Life purſuing ;. 
T9" Critics in aur Places ſtand, 

| Give a fellow-feeling Hand. 


| Cho. W. elcome, Ee. is. 
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